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not end peacefully. The Nazis' faces bore the imprint
of bitterness, of hatred, and the will to carry out any
deeds of violence whatever.

But so far all seemed to be going well. The Reichs-
wehr did not yet intervene. But then the dream of
victory faded away : at the Isar bridge the procession
came up against a barrier of police. Rifles were pointed
at the demonstrators. Any moment might bring a
blood-bath. The police were fewer in number.

Goring the trained fighter took a survey of the
situation. In this moment he was a brave man,
rushed forward at the head of the procession, saluted,
and shouted to the police : " Stop ! The first death
in our ranks means death for one of our hostages "'
(Lieutenant von Hengel's evidence). It was a deliber-
ate lie, for there was no hostage in the procession.
The captured Social Democrats had been taken away
to another part of the town. Here by order of Goring
nine Social Democratic town councillors and the
mayor, Schmid, had been put under arrest.

The hesitation of the police to open fire was their-'
undoing. Eye-witnesses told of how the National*
Socialists disarmed the police, jeered at them, boxed
their ears, and hit them. A few of the police managed
to get away, but the rest were made prisoners. There
was never any real fighting.

There was no longer need to have any doubts as to
Kahr's attitude.

The procession went on and meanwhile was*
strengthened by small scattered groups. Gradually
they came nearer and nearer to the Feldherrenhalle
(The Army Leaders' Hall). At the head of tfei
procession walked Hitler, Ludendorff, Dr. Weber,